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! CHAPTER XXVL
- WHAT WE BAW.

Then came n few moments' pause, during

which Ayeshs soomaod to be gathering up her
strength for the flory trinl, while we clung tc
each other and waited in utter sileneo,

At lnst, from far, far away came the first

murmor of sound, that grew and grew till it

began to crash nmd bellow fn the distance, As

ghie beard it, Ayesha swiftly threw off her
gouzy wrapping, loogensd hor golden snake
from ber kirtle, nnd then, shoking ber lovely

bair about her lilke a garment, beneath its

cover slipped the kirtle off, and replaced the
snnky belt nround her nnd outsido the mnosses
of falling hair. There she stood Liefors us ns

Eve might bave stond before Adam, ¢lad in
nothing but Ler asbundant locks, held round

by ber golden band; and no words of mine
can tell Lhow swoot sho looked—and yet how
divine. Nearer and nearver came the thunde:

wheals of fire; nnd as they came she pushed
rm through the dark masses of

ane 1vory o

bor bete pod flung it round Leo's neck.

S ey Jove, my love," slie murmured,
Sl then over oow how | have loved thee!”
and sl Jiss=l Limeon the forebivad and then

went il we
of liie,
Ll cna

thie sound th

b erashing, rolling nolae,

seof was as though a Loprst wer

Badng swopt flat Dy o mighty wind and then |
tossedd up by I like 50 mueh grnss and thun |

dored down
Doty it o

A mountain shile,
ey o Nashies of light, forerun:

purs of the oy Iy i

eing. pf e, were
Pevminig Lo nitows Cavongh the sy nicy mud
LOW 1ae v ot e pllar jisclf By,
Ayeahia tarned vpward I amld steeteled out
hor aime to prech it O it enme, very slow- |
e, e lapmed ber round. with flame; T spw
Ll Bee vah v Loy form. 1 saw hoe JfE It

awiin Bl Ler luonds os tiough it were swater
anud por i * hond,
open linr ety
lungs, und &
was,

Then she pansod and strotehed ont hor arms

nnd stood there guite still, with a heavenly
SRtk npon Ler face, ng l:ln.'ii._,,:l she were the
very spark of tho flame,

The mysterions flre pdayed up and dows
her dark and volliog loeks, twinlng and twist-
dug ivel! throwsk and around them like
threads of goldon Jace: it gleamed upon her
dvory bireast aud ghouldse, from which thoe
dunir bod slipped auide; it gHd niong ber pil-
Jared throat nud delicate fentures amwd seemed
to find a home i the glorions eyes tlat slione
and sbhone more brightly even than the spirit-
0l v

Oh, Low beautiful sho looked there in the
flame! Noangel outl of bheaven could have
worn 6 greater lovoliness. Even now my
Jhoart faints before the recollections of it ns
e sdood and smiled ot onr nwel foces, and 1
woulll give kalf my remaining time upon
this earth to see her once like that again.

Put suddenly—more snildenly than I ean
«dosoribe—a kind of change came over ber
face, a change which 1 could not deflne or ex-
plain on poper, but none the luss a clinnge,
The smile vonished and n its place there
- pard look; tho roundod face
oW plm‘h“i"l. a;sb tihnnih . rl:"u:.

sv wore Joavin mpress upo
great “':“"'[? "',“‘,.::.j tuf, Tomst t!lwil' light,
jt. The glorions ! .f u its perfect shape
and, as 1 thought, the 1on
eCnese
m;lr:l.:l:l iy oyes, thinking that I was ""_‘
o+ ballucination, or that the re
wictim of =om tho intense lght prexiin wl an
fraction from th (dinl $0, thoe laming
qpbical delusion, and, as el o
]’Ill!ll' slowly twisted and ul
shithemoever it passes to in the
at carth, leaving Ayesha
B oo sa & was gone she step
& Leo's elde—it sesmal to mo

no spriug in bor
Band to lay it on bis sbouldor.

I even saw Lor

avad pnd - wonderful sight it

came o dry,
aomned 10 §

o tbe patiway of the flame |

'
Al

nd draw it down {nto Lor |

bowels of the
standing where

ped forward |

growing old bofore my eyes! 1 suppose that

of two,

“What in it, mvy Kallllomtes sho said, and
hor voloo—what was the mattor with those
diep and thrilling notes! They were quite
high and eracked.

“Why, what is it—what is It* she sald,
confusedly, *I fee! dnaed. Surely the
qualify of the fire lLath not alterwd.  Can the
principle of life alter] Tell me, Kallikrates,
Is thero mught wrong with my oyes! 1 see
wob clear,” and Whe put ber band to her head
and tonched lLer belr—awnd, oh, borror of
hiorrors!—it all fell oif upon the floor, leaving
ber ntterly bald,

"(Ih‘ look! look! Jook!™ shrieked Jl‘ﬂl, inn
ghrill falsetto of torror, his eyes nearly drop-
ping out of Lis bead, and foam vpon his lps,
“Look! look! Jook! she's shriveling up] she's
turning into o monkey!™ and down he foll
upon the floor, foaming and gnashing in n fit,

Troe enongh=—1 foint ovon as [ wrigs it in

the living presenes of that terrible recollec-
tion-—she was shriveling up; the golden snake
thnt had enciveled her gracious form slipped
over hor hips and fell upon the ground;
smnller amd smaller she grow; her skin
changed color, and in place of the perfect
whiteness of its luster it turncd dirty brown
and yellow, llks nn old plece of withered
warchment, She felt at her bald head; the
delicate hand was nothing but a claw now, a
humay talon, like that of a badly preserved
Bgyptinn mummy, and then she seomed to
realize what kind of change was mui:_ﬂ over
her, and she shrioked—ab, sho shriekodi—she
rolled upon the floor and shrieked!

Smaller sho grew, and smaller yet, till she
was no larger than o she baboon. Now the
gkin wns puckered into a million wﬂnkim}
and on the shapeless faco was the stamp o
nnntterable age. I neversaw anything like
it: nobody ever saw anything like thy fright
ful age that was graven on that fearful coun
tenanee, no bigger now than that of a two
months' child, though the skull remained tha
samo slge, or nearly so, and let all men pray
to God they nover may, if thoy wich mgeq.
their reason, . 3

At lust she lay still, or only feehllr moving.
Bho who but two miuutes baforo had
upon us the lovellest, noblest, most lﬂll."ﬂ(“d
woman the world had ever seen, she lay still
bafore us, near the masses of hier own dark
hair, no Jarger than a big monkey, and
hideons—ah, too hideons for words, And
yot, think of this—at that very moment I
thought of it—it was the same woman!

HShe was ll?’h‘l i wo saw it, and thanked
God=—for whilo she lived she could feel, and
what must sho havo felt? Sho raised hersolf
upon her bony hands, and bllndlr gased
aromnd ber, swaying her head slowly from
siide to side ns a tortofse dos, 8he ocould not
soe, for her whitish eyes wero covered with
horny film.  Ob, the horrible pathos of the
sight! Dut she could stil! speak.

“Eallikrates,” she sald In husky, trembling
notes.  “Forget me nol, Kallikrates, Have
pity onmy sbame; I il come again, and
shall onco more be benetiful, Tswear 1t—it it
true!  Oh—h—h—1" and she fell upon hor

face and was still.

On the wr{ﬁt where twenty centuries
hefore sho had in the old Kallikrates, sho
Lerself foll down and died,

Overcomo with the extremity of horror,
we, too, fell on the sandy floor of that dread
place, and swoontd away.

I know not how long we lay thus. Many
hours, [ suppose,  When at last 1 opened moﬁ
eyes the other two wers still outstroteh
upon the floor, The rosy light still beamed
like a celastial dawn, and the thunder whoels
of the spirit of lifo stilled rolled upon thelir
necustomed track, foras 1 awoke the great

iillar was passing away. There, too, lay the

ideous little monkey frame, covered with
erinkled yellow parchmont, that once had
been the glorious Bhe, Alss! it was no hid-
eaus drenm—it was an awful and unparallolad
fact!

What had happoned to bring this shockin
change about? ‘Hml tho nature of the life
giving flre changedi? Did it perhaps from
time to time send forth an esswnce of death
instend of an essence of life! Or was it that
the frome onco charged with its marvelous
"1 virtus could bear no more, so thal were the
process repeated—Iit mattered not what lapse
of time—the two Impregnations neutralized
each other and left the body on which they
neted ns it was before it ever camo into con-
tact with the very essence of life? This, cnd
this alone, would acecunt for the sudden nnd
terrible aging of Ayesha, os the whole length
of her 2,000 years toolt effect upon her, 1
have nob the slightest doubit myself but that
the frame now lying before me was just what
the frameof a woman would be it by any
extraordinary wedans life could bo preserved
in her till sheat length died at the age of
twonty-two centuries

But who cun tell what had happened?
There was the fact. Often rince that awful
hour 1 have reflocted that it required no great
stretel of Imagination to seo the flnger of
Providenco in the matter,  Ayesha locked up
In her living tomh, waiting from nge to age
for the coming of her lover, worked but a
| smnll chunge in the order of the world, But
Ayeshn, strong ond happy in ler love,
clothed in  immortal youth and godlike
beanty, ond the wisdom of the ceuturies,
woulil have revolat il soctety, and even
norchunes have ch d the destiny of man-
klnd, Thus elig opposed horself ngninst the
eternal law, and stiong thouzh shio was, hy it
was swept bagle to nothinginess—swept back
with shame and hideous mockery,
| For some ninutss I lay faintly tl:rning

Noaver and | iheso terrors over in oy mind, while my

| physienl sfeength came back to me, which (b

coon dkd in that bonoyant atmosplicrs,
| I bethoughit e of the others, and staggered
| to my feot Lo see i T eovld aronse them, Dut
frst 1 took 1 Ayesha's kirtle and the gongy
searf with which she bad been wont to hido
her dazzaling loveliness icm the oves of men,
and, averting my head =0 that 1 might not
loak wpon it, covered up that dreadful relic
of the gloviowa dead, that shocking  epllome
of Lhoman beapty aml human life, I did this
lurrisdly, feariog lest Leo should recover and
sea 1L again,

Then, stepping over tho perfumed masses of
dark hair that lay upon the sand, I stooped
down by Job, who was lying upon his face,
and turned him over, As I did so his arm
| fell back ian way tbat Idid not like, and
which sent a chill through me, and 1 glanced
| sharply at him. One look was encagh.  Our
{old nnd faitbful sorvant was dead. His
' norves, niready shattered by all he bad seen
aud undergone, had utterly broken down be-
neath this last dire sight, agd bo had died of
| terror, or in & fit brought on by terror, Owme
Lindl ouly to look at his face toses it.

1t was rnother blow; but perbaps it may
| Lein people to understand how overwhelm-
| ingly awful was the experience through which

we had passed—wo di:l not feel it much at the

time, It seernad quite natural that the poor
| old fellow shomld be dead, When Leo came
to himself, which he did with a and
; trembling of the limbs about ten minutes
afterwand, and I tokl him that Job was dead,
| be merely said, “Ohi" And, mind you, this
wus from no leartlssness, for he and Job
were much attached to each other; and he
often talks of hire now with the deepest re-
gret and affection. It was only that his
| nerves would bear nomore, A harp csnonly
give out a cortain guamtity of sound, how-
ever heavily It is srwitten.

Well, I st mysif to recovering Leo,
whom, to my infinite relief, 1 found was not
dead, but only faintieg, and in the emd §suo-
cevdlind, ns 1 have said, nmd be sat up. and then
1 saw another dreadful thing. When wo
entered that awful place bis curling Lak had
been of the ruddiest gold, now it was turning
gray, and by the tune we gained the ocuter
pir it was suow white, les, ho Imoked
twenty yesrs older.

SWhat §s to be done, old fellow? he sald
in a hollow, dead sort of volos, when hbmimi
bl cloared a little, and o recollection of what
had happened foreed itsell upon it

“Try and got out, I suppose” 1 answered;
“that s unles yon would like to go in
there,” and I pointed to the column of flre
that was once more rolling by.

] wonld go in if 1 were sure it wonld kill
me," he said, with a little lan “It wasmiy
| crursedl bositation that did this. If 1 bad not
|been afraid she might never have tried to
| ghyow me the road.  Hut [ am not sure. The

| fire mighs bhave the opposite effoct :Pun e,
. | [& rolght make me immortal; and, follow,

have uot the pationce W wait o couple of
i

|
'
]

'lﬁﬂ'dtlur—omlr

for hor ta eome back ngain s

Leo saw it also; certuinly e recofled o step mdhl for me. Thad rathor die when my

pomes—nnd [ sbould faney that it isw't fur
’"..1 wonyy to look for hor.
Do you go in lugou ike,

But 1 nerely sfiook my liead, my excitement
was as dead as ditch water, and my distasts
for the prolongation of my mortal span had
come back upon me more strongly than ever
Besldes, wo noither of us knew what tho of
focts of tha fire might ba. The result wpon
Sho hnd not been of an enconraging vature,
and of the exact cavaos that produced that
result wo were, of eourse, ignorant,

“Well, my boy,” 1 said, “wo can't stop bere
till weo go the way of those two,” and )
pointed to the little heap under the whits fru“
meut and to the stiffening corpso of poar Job.,

“U we are golng wo bad better go. But, by

| the way, I expect thut tho lamps have Lurtes)

Thon |

| sutforings.

out;" and I took one up and looked at it, and
sure enough it had,

“There (s some moro ofl in the vase,” said
Leo, Indifferontly, “it it fs not brokoen, st
legst™

I examined the vessel in question—it wu
intact. With a trembling land 1 tilled the
lamps—Juckily there was still some of the
linen wick unburmed. Then I lit them with
one of our wax matches, While I did so we
heard the pillar of Hire approaching once
more as {t went on {ta never ending journey,
if, indeed, It was the same plllur that pased
and repassed ina eircle.

“Lot's soa it come onco more,” mid Teo:
“wo rhall never look upon its like again in this
world, "

It geomed o bit of idle curlosity, but some
how 1 sharved it, and &0 we waitad till, turn.
ing alowly round upon te own axis, It had
flamed and thondered by; and I remember
wondering for how many thousands of years
this same phenomenon had been taking place
in the bowels of the earth, and for how many
more thousands It would continue to take
plm:.l I wondered also I" any mortal ey
wouldl ever agaln mark its passage, or an
mortal eary be thrilled and fascinated by the
sweolling volume of its majestic sound. 1do
not think that they will. I believe that we
are the lnst human beings who will over s
that nnearthly sight.  Presently it bad gone,
and we, too, turned to go,

But befors we did so we each took Job's
cold band in ours and shoolk it. It was n
rather ghastly ceremony, but it was the only
means in our power of shnu‘inghour respoct
to the faithiful dead, and of celebrating his
obsoquies, The heap beneath the white gar
ment wo did not ungover, We hed no wish
to look upan that terrible sight in. Dut
wo wont to the pleof rippling hair that bad
fallen from her in the agony of the hideous
change which was worse o thousand
nantural deaths, and each of us drew from fta
shiving lock, and (hese locks wo still have,
the kol memento that is Jeft to us of Ayesha,
o8 wo know her in the fullness of her graee
:’I::ll Flnry. Leo pressad the perfumed bair to

W

"till.m called to me not to forget ber," he
sald, Loarsely—“and awore that we shoul
meet again, By heaven! I never will forgs
ber, Here I swear that, if wo live to get ou
of this, 1 will not for all my days have any-
thing tosay to another living woman, and
that wherever I go I will wait for herm
tdthful'l‘y as aho waited for me.”

“Yea," I thought to myself, “if she comes
back beautiful as we knew her.  But suppos:
ing she came back Hke that)”

Vell, and then we went. We went, and
laft thoss two in the prosence of the very well
and spring of life, but gathored tothe cold
company of death. How lonely they looked
as they loy there, and how 71l assorted! ‘That
little hioap had been for 2,04 years tho wisest,
loveliest, proudest ereatur s~[ can hardly call
her womuan—in the whols;, universe, tbe bad
been wicked, too, in ber way; but, alas! such
{4 the frailty of the humnan rt, her wicked:
nem had not detracted from her charm.
Indeed, I am b{ no means eortain that it did
pot add to it t was, after all, of a grand
order; there was nothing mean or small aboul
Aymhia,

And poor Job, too! His presentiment had
coms troe, and shere was an end of him.
Well, he had a strange burlal place—no Nor-
folk hind ever had a stranger, or over will;
and it is something to He in the same sepulcher
with the poor remains of the imperial She,

We looked our last upon them and the inde-
scribable rosy glow in which they lay, and
then with hearts far too heavy for words we
left them and erept thence broken down men
~—a0 broken down that we even renounced the
chance of practically immortal life, because
all that made life valuable had gone from us,
and we knew even then that to prolong ouy
days indeflnitely would only be to prolong our
For we felt—yes, both of us—
tknt having oneo looked Ayeshn in the cyes
wo could not forget her forever and ever
whilo memory and identity remalned. We
both loved her now and for always; slie way
stumped nnd carven on our hearts, and no
other womnn could ever ornse that splendid
die. And I—thers lies the sting—1 had and
bave no right to think thusof her. As she

| told me, I was naught to her, and nover ehall

be through the unfathomed depths of time,
unless, indeed, conditions alter and a day
comes at last when two men may love one
woman and nll three be happy ia the fact, It
i the ouly hope of my broken heartedness,
anil o rather faint one. Beyond it 1 have
tothing, I bave pald down this heavy price,
all that I am worlh hore amd hercafter, and
that is ty sole reward.  With Leo it is diffor-
ent, and often and often 1 bitterly envy Lim
his happy lob, for it Blie was right, and boer
wisdom and knowledge did not fail ber at the
last, which arguing fromthe Lil‘cf_'l'di'llt of lier
awn case 1 think unlikely, be bas somo future
to look forward to. Bubt I have nons, and
yot—murk the folly and tho weakness of tho
Luman Leart, and let Lim who is wise learn
wisdom from jt—yct 1 wounld not have it
otherwise, Imean that I am content to give
what I have given nnd muost always give, nnd
take in payment those crumbs that fall from
my mistress’ table, the memory of a few kind
words, the hiope one day in the farundreamed
futurs of a swoet miile or two of recognition
nnd a littlo show of thanks for iy devotion
to her—anil Leo,

If that does not constituta troe love I do
not know what doos, and all T have to say is
that it is o very bad state of mind for a man
on the wrong side of middle age to fall into.

CHAPTER XXVIL
WE LEAP,

Wao through tho eaves without trouble
but when we came to the slope of the inve
cone two difficaltios stared ns in the face. The
first of those was the laborious noture of the
ascent, and the uext the extremo diffioulty of
finding our way. Indeed, bad it not been for
the mental notos that [ had fortunately taken
of the shape of various rocks, oto., I am
sure that we never should have mnmﬁ:
at all, but have wandered about in the
ful womb of the voleano—for I suppose it must
once have boen something of the sort—until
we diod of exhaustion and despalr, As it was,
we went wrong several times, and once nearly
fell into n huge crack or crevasse. [t was ter-
rible work creeping about in the dense gloom
and awful stillness from bowlder to bowlder,
and examining it by the feeble lights of the
Jamy to see if I could recognize its shape. We
rarely spoke, our hearts were toe heavy for
speech, we simply stambled about, falling
somotimes and cutting ourselves in a rather
dogged sart of way. The fact was that our
spirits woro pttarly crushed, and we did not
greatly care what happened to us.  Only we
felt bound to try and save our lives while we
could, and, indeed, n naturdl instinct prompt-
&t us toit. Bo for some three or four hours, 1
should think—I cannot tell exactly how long,
for we had no watch left that would go—we
blundered on.  During the last two hours wo
were completely lost, and I began to fear that
we bad got in the funnel of some subsidiary
cone, when at Iast | suddenly recognized a very
lurge rock which we had passed in descending

but a little way from thetop. It is & marvel
that 1 should have recognized it, and, indeed,

| wo had already passed it in going &t right

angles to the proper path, w lnmﬂ.hfu

| about it struck me, and 1 turned back w

sxamined it in an idie sort of way, and, ds it
this proved our salvation,

stalr without much further trouble, and In

' due course found ourselves back in the little

chamber, whers the benighted Noot bad
lived and dind.

But now a fresh terror stared us inthe face.
!tmn{h romembered that, owing to poor
Joby's fear and awkwardnes, the plank upon
which we had crossed from the bago spur to
the rocking stono had boan whirle f:lgulnho
the gulf below,

How wore ven to crom without the plank?

There was only one answer—wo must
and jump it or else stop where we wore
wostarved. The dimance In itselt was nol

very great—between elovea and twelve fost, |

[ should think—and I have seen Loo jump
over ninateen foet whon he wos & young fel-
low at college; but then, think of the condi-
tlonz. Two wenry, wormn out men, one of
them the wrong side of 40, a rocking stone to
take off from, a trembling point of rock some
fow fect scross to land o8, and a Lottomless

ull tobe clearad in o raglng gale. It was
ﬁu.l anough, God knows, but when [ polntad
out these things to Loo, Le put the wholo
mutter (n s nutshall by replying that, merel-
less na the chofve was, weo must choose be-
twoen the certaloty of a lngering death In
the chamber and the risk of a swift one in the
air. Of course there wid no arguing agalnst
this, but ono thiug was cloar, wo could nob
attempt that leap in the dark; the only thin
to do was to walt for the ray of light whic
plereod throngh the gulf at sunset, How
near to or bo ¢ far from sunset wo might bo
neither of us Lad the faintest notion: all we
did know wos that wlhen nt last the light
came 1t would not endures more than a couple
of minutes al the ontside, 8o that we must bo
prepared to meet it Accordingly, wo mado
up our minds to creepon to the top of the
rocking stono and le there in readines,. Weo
wers the more readily reconciled to this
course by the fact that our lamps were ouce
more nearly exbausted—indesd, one had gone
out bodily, and the other was jumping up
and down. oa the flame of o lamp doss when
the ofl is done. Bo by the nid of its dlyin
light we hastenod to erawl ont of the IIUE
chamber and elamber up the side of the great
stone,

As wo did so the light went out.

The difference in our tion was a sufM-
ciently remarkable one, low, in the little
chambor, wo had only heard the roaring of
the gale overhead; here, lying on our faces
on the swinging stone, wo were exposed to
its full foree mul rmmG as the great dranght
drew first from this m and then from
that, howling ngninst the mighty precipice
and through the rocky oliffs lke 10,000 de-
spairing souls. Wa lay there hour after hour
in terror and misery of mind so deep that I
will not attempt to deseribe it, and lstened
to the wild storm  voices of that Tartarus, as
st to the deep undertons of the lptl.l'O]I;])O-
site, agalnst which the wind bhummed like
some awful harp, they called to each othor
from procipice to precipice. No nightmare
dreamed by man, no wild invention of the
romancer, can over equal the lving horror of
that place and the welrd crying of those
volees of the night ns wo i'. like ship-
wrecked marinors on a raft, and tosed ons
black, unfathomsd wildernoss of alr. Fortn
nately the temporature woas not a low ono »
indeed, the wind was warm, or we shonld
bave perished. Well, we lay and listenad,
and while we stll wero stretched out upon
the rock a thing bappened that was so curl-
onsand suggestive In itsalf, though doubtless
it was a mern coincldence, that, anything,
itndilvdl to rather than deducted from the
burden of our nerves

It will be remombered that when Ayesha
was standing on the spur, before we crossed
to the stone, the wind tore her cloak from her
and whirled it away Into the darkness of the
E:" we could not see whither, Well—{

rdly like to tell the story, it is so stran
as we lay there wpon the rocking stone, this
very cloak came floating out of the black
space, like a memory from the dead, and fell
o Leo so that it covered him nearly from
hoad to foot, We could not at fArst make
oul what it was, but soon discovered by its
feel, and then poor Leo for the first time gave
way, and I beard him sobbing thare npon the
stona, No doubt the clonk had been caught
upon some pinnacle of the oliff, and was
thence blown hither by a chance Eun: but
gﬂl it was o most curions and touching inei-

ent.

Bhortly after this, suddenly, without the
slightest previous warning, (he great red
knife of llght came stabbing the darkness
through and through, struck tho swaying
stone on which we™lay and rested ita s )
point upon the spur opposite,

“Now forit." sald Leo, “now or novoer.”

We rose and stretehed ourselves, and locked
at the cloud wreaths stafued tho color of
blood by that red ray, as they tors through
the sickening depths beneath, and then at the
empty space betwoen the swaying stone and
the guivering rock,and in our hearts des-
paired and prepared for death, Surely we
coulil not elear it, disperate though we were.

“Who is to go frsti” sald L

“Do you, old fellow,” answered Leo, “I will
sit upon the other sido of the stone to steady
it You must tuke o8 muoch run as you ean
ead jump high; and God bave mercy on
i, say 1"

int'clluivsw»d with a nod, and then Idid a
thing 1 had never donu since Leo was a little
Loy, Iturnel and put my arm round him
tnd kissed i o the forehead, It soumsls
rather French, but as a fact I was taking my
Iust furewell of o man whom 1 could not have
loved more if Lo had been my own son twice
over,

“Uood by, my boy," I saiil, “T hopa that we
shall meet again, wherever it {s that wo go to.”

The fact was I did not expect to live an-
othiar two minutes,

Next I retreated to the far side of the rock,
and waited till one of the chopping gusts of
wind got bebind me, and then ecommmending
my soul to God, I ran the length of the huge
stone, some three or four and thirty feet, and
sprung wildly out into the dizzy air. Oh!
the sickening terrors that I folt ns I launched
myself ot that little point of rock, and the
horrible sonse of despair that shot through
my bLrain as 1 realizad that 1 had jumpoed
ghort! But so it was; my feet never touched
the point; they went down into space; only
my bamdsand body came in coutact with it
I gripped at it with a yell, but one hand nllf)-
ped, and 1 nnmr vight round, holding by the
other, so that 1 aret\ the stone from which I
had sprung. Wildly 1 stretched up with my
left Liand, and this time managed to grasp a
knob of rock, end there 1 hung in the florce
rod light, with thousands of feet of empty nir
beneath me. My hands were holding to
elthor side of the under part of the q&‘ur. 50
that its point was touching my head, There-
tore even if I could have found the strength
I could not pull myself up. The most that I
could do would be to hang for about a min-
uta, and then drop down, down into the bot-
tomless pit. If any man can ine & more
hidsous po=ition, let him Tllk. I felt the spur
above me shake beneath the shock of bis Im-
pact, and as {t did so | saw the huge rocking
stone, that bhad been violently dey by
him ns be sprung, fly back when relieved of
his welght, till, for the first time during all
these centuries, it got beyond its balance, and
fell with n most awful crash right into the
rocky chamber, which bad once served the
philosopher Noot for a hermitage, as I have
no doubt, forever hermetically sealing the
pn-n?th.at leads to the place of life with
some hundreds of tons of rock.

All this bappenad in & second, and, curl-
nusly enough, notwithstanding my terrible

tion, I noted it all involuntarily, as it
were, 1 even remember I.I.nlnlduﬁ that no
lmninn being would go down that path

1.

ext instant 1 felt Leoseles me by the right
wrist with both bands, &yl_vlnﬁ,w u
his l;oumch on the point of rock mﬂm
rench mie,

“You must let goand swing yourself clear,”
a:‘:llld, inn ‘df‘:]“':n]?w voioe, tl“£

will try you uap, or we w,
both go together. Are you ready "

B{:ﬂa of answer 1 go, fivst with my
left Jmﬁtlmtwﬂhthl right, and swayod
out as a conssquente cloar of the overshad

upon  Leo's

moment, He wes

oasy; in two
l‘.lp.lniﬂmmm

wide, tu-mhlh‘w 1tke leaves, and with the oold
perspiration of terror pouriuig from our skins,

l.n::lwm,nwwa. Lo light went out lke
o lamp,

For some half hour wo lay thus without

:Mklug&wr&;mul then ot lmlﬁ wol -
0 CTRep gront spur ns womight
in umd-mnsﬁ'lmm As we toward t
face of tho chil, however, from which the
A T S T
ne tl a ve or
il.“wnn night nv'orm . ers

Wo were oven without a drop of water to
stay our thirst, for we had drunk the last in
tho chaniber of Noot. How were wa o seo
to make our way through this last bowlder
strewn tunnel?

Clearly all that we could do was to trust to
our sense of foeling and attempt the
in the dark; so in we crept, fearing that ﬂ
we delayed todo so our exbaustion woull
overcome us, and we should probably lie
down and die where wo were,
| Oh, the horrors of that Iast tunnel! The

place was strown with rooks, and we fell over
| them and knocked ourselves up against them
till wo wore blseding from a score of wounds,
| Our only gulde was the side of the cavern
which wo kept towching, and so lmriltlurmi
did wo grow in the darkness that wo were
several times swized with the terrifyin
thought that wo bud turned and were tra\'eﬁ
'ing the wrong way. On wa went, feebly,
| nnd still more feebly, for hour after honr,
stopping every few minutes to rest, for our
| strength waa t. Once we fell asleep, and,
| 1 think, must have slept. for some hours, for
, when wo woke, our limbs were quite sti and
| the blood from our blows and scratohes had
| enked and was hard and dry upon our akin,
| Then wo draggod ourselves on agnin, till at
Inst, when despalr was entering into our
hearts, we onoe more behald the light of the
day and found ourselves outside the tunnel in
the moeky fold on the outer surface of the cliff
that, it will be remembered, lod into it

It was early lnmmut had taken us the
mﬂ:im night to crawl through that dreadful
place,

no more effort, Leo,” I 1, "and we
shall reach tho slope where Billali is, if be
hasn't gone. Come, don't give way,” for be
bad cast himself u his face. He got up
and, on other, we got down that
fifty foet or so of clilf—somehow—I have not
the least notion how. I onl
we found ourselves lying
bottom, and then once more to drag
ourselves anlong on our Lands knoos to-
ward the grove where Bhe had told Billali to
wall her rearrival, for we conld not walk an-

other foot. We had not nrdl in
this fashion, when su y ona of mutes

in borror and nearly fell to the ground. Next
he wtarted off ns {.nrdu he could for the
m\re, some 200 yurds awany., No wonder
t he was horrifled at our appearance, for
we must bave been o shooking sight, To be-
gin, Leo, with Lifs golden curls turned a mowy
white, his clothes nearly rent from his body,
bis worn face and bis hands s mass of
S A s
ciently rming spectacle as nfy
dragged himself along the ground, and I hnvz
no doubit that 1 was litile better. I know
that two days afterward, whon I looked at
mr fuce in some water, I scarcelf knew my-
solf. 1 have nover boen famous for beauty,
but there wes something besides uglinese
stamped upon my features, that I have never
trid of until this day—something resem-
Lling that wild look with which a startled
Fl'rnm wakes from deep sleep more than any-
bing that I can think of. And really itls
not to be wondered at, What I do wonder
at {4 that we sscaped at all with our roason.
Presently to my intense rellef I saw old Bil
lali hurry n'; toward us, and even then I
could searcaly help amiling at the expression
of consternation on his dignifisd countenance.
“Oh, my Baboon! my Baboon!" Le cried
“'my dear son, is it indead thee and the Lion?
Why, his mano that was as ripe as corn is
white liko tho snow. Whence come ye, and
whorn is the Plg, and where, too, B{:-who-
must-be-obeyed ¥
“Dead, both dead ™ T answered; “buot ask
not questions; help us, and ;flre us food and
wator, or we, too, shall dio before thine eyes,
Beest thou not that our tongues are black for
want of water! How can we salk theni™
“Doad!" ne gasped; “impossiblel She who
never dies, dead, how can It Lel” and then
percelving, I think, that his face wus being
watched {( the mutes who had come running
up e chocked himself and motioned to them
to earry us to the enmp, which they did
Fortunately when we arrived some broth
was boiling on the flre, and with this Billali
fesl us, for we wers too weak to feed our-
solves, thereby, I firmly believe, saving us
from death by exboustion. Then he bade the
emtes wash the blood and grime from ms with
wet cloths, and after that we were lnid down
upon piles of aromatic grass and instantly
fell into the dead slewp of aboolute exbaustion
of mind and body.

CHAPTER XXVIIL ~ 5
OVER THE MOUNTAIN,

The next thing 1 recollect is a feeling of
the most dreadful stiffness, and a sort of
vague idea passing through my half awnkened
brain that T was o carpoet that had just been
beaten, I opened my eyes, aud thoe first thing
they fell on was the venerable countenance of
our old friend Billali, who was seated by the
side of the improvisad bed upon which I was
sléeping and thoughtfully stroking his long
brard. The sight of him at once brougzht
back to my mind a recollection of all that
we hnd recently passad through, which was
acoentuated by the vision of poor Leo lying
opposite to me, his face knocked almost to a
Jeliy, and his beautiful crown of curls turned
from yellow to white, and I shut my eyes
ngain and groaned.

“Thon hast slept long, my Baboon,” safd
the old Billali,

“How long, miy father!™ [ asked.

“A round of the sun and a round of the
moon, a day and a night, hast thon slept, and
the Lion also, See, hoe sloopeth yet.”

“Blessed Is sleep,” I answered, *for it swal-
lows up recolloction.”

“Tell me," bo said, “what bath befallen ye,
and what is this strange story of the death of
her who dieth not. Bethink thes, my son; if
this be true, thon is thy danger and the dan-
ger of the Lion very great—nay, almost is tho
pot red wherewith ye shall be potted, and the
stomanhs of those whoshall eat ye are already
hungry for the feast. Knowest thou not that
these Amahaggor, my cbildren, these dwellors
in the caves, hate yo niore becsuse of their
brothren whom #he put to thif torture for yel
Asuredly, if once they learn that thero is
naught to foar from Hiya, from the terrible
She who must be obeyed, they will slay yo by
the pot. But let me bear thy tals, my poor
Baboon.”

not everything, indeed, for I did not think it
desirable to do so, but sufficient for my pur-
that

;
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for yo would be soen,
mﬂﬁwm found that ye !
well," and be smilad sl santly and o
| amovement as tl hﬂ'm ing
,on his head.  “But there Is & wa)
eliff whereof T once spaks to whi
ctllrlreu::mmouttomulmm ey
. the pastures are thres da “mﬂ
| the marshes, and after u.Z:' m# not, bat
I bave heard that soven dayw' m rrom
thenoo is o mighty river which Howsth to the
black wator. yoconld come thither,; per-
chance ‘yo might escapo, but how can yo
come thither"

“Billall,” I snld, “once, thoy 1did
?ro u;yrltljn. Now pai' ha‘c“kdm I.II{
ather, n SAVe @ ming
tho Liow's. 1t shnll be & b;{lﬁlﬁ‘ for
thee to think of when thinefliour comes, and
something to web in the scales agaiist the evil-
doing of l\l"g duys, if perchance thon hast
done any evil, Also,if thou be right, and i
Bho but hide hersolf, surely when
comes ngatn sho shall reward thea™

“My son the taboon,” answared the
man, “think not that 1 have an
heart. Well do | remember bow didst
roscuo me whon those dogs stood by to see me
drown. Measire for measurs will 1 zive thes
and if thoun canst be saved, surely I will save
thoe. Llsten: by dawn to-morrow ba pro-
pared, for litters shall be bere to bear
away across the monntaine, and through
marshes beyond.  This will 1 do, saying that
it is tho word of 8ho that it ba h:ﬂ he
who obeyeth not the word of En“ ho
for the hzm Then when yo

¥

;:mund ]womlrnu‘l u:l'“l:uohd LTl
wan X rom a wo
Loth ormmgml ﬁoum meal,

which Indead we nosded sadly enough. After

this we lmped down to the and

unhl.bd.?nd mcnmohwkand e o
ovening, w wp once more

for five, lall was away all %m

doubt making nrrangemonts about

bearers, for we woere wakenod (n the

of the night by tho arrival of & _

number of mon in the Iittle

En\ro to return, six—days' journey

thoso deadly swamps was no light

ing for a man of his age, but he consentad to

it cheorfully in ordar to promaota our s

It shows that even among those

Amahagger—who are certainly, with their
Joom and thelr devilish and feroclous
y far tho most terrible sava; that I

heard of —there are people wit

OF course self interest may hmve had some-

thing to go with it,. He may have

that She would suddenly rea;

mand dn account of us at bands

still, allowing for all deductions, it

t doal mors than we could expect

o clreumbtances, and I can only &
shall for as long ns [ live cherlsh a
foctionate remembrance of my
parent, old Billall

Accordingly, after swallowing soma food,
wo started In the litters, fut-llnﬁ 80 far os
our bodies went, wonderfully llko our okl
selves after our long rest and sleep. 1 must
MI:; tho condition of our minds to the imagl-
nation,

Then came n terrible pull up the cliff,
Bometimes the aseent was natural, more often
it waa a zigzag road way ent, no doabt, i the
first Instanoce by the old (nhabltanis of Kor. The
Amahagger say they drive thelr spare cattle oﬂir
It once & year to pasture outalde; all 1 know Is
that those cattlo must be uncommonly adtive on
their foet. OF course the Hiters wors ulolesa here,
80 wa had to walk, :

For three whols days, through stenel and mire,
and the all provalling flavor of fovir, one
bearors struggle along, till at length we came to
open, rolling  ground, quite uncultivated, and
mostly trocless, hut covered with m\l of all
sorts, which lies beyond that almost Inte, and
without guldes utterly Impractioable, distriet,
And bere on the following mornlng we hade fari-
woll, not without some rogret, to old Billall, who
stroked hit white beard, nnd solemnly blessod us,

“Farewedl, my pon the Baboon," he sald, “and
farewell to thee, O Lion, I can do no more to
help yo. But if ever ye come to your own eonhs
try, be advised, aud vonture no more into lands
that yo know not, lest yo coms back no more, but
leave your white bones to mark the lmit of your
Journeyings.  Farewsll onge more: o shall T
think of ye, nor wilt thou forget me, m Bﬂmnr‘
for though thy face s ugly thy heart ls true,
And then he turned and went, and with him went
the tall and sullen looking bearers, amd that was
the last that we saw of the Amnhagger. Wo
watched them u-imlin?:wny with empty lit-
ters like a procession boaring dead men ma
battle, till the mista from the marsh gatheied
round them and hid them, and then, & “mﬂfi
d»_-mlisw in 11114! ma'.t wil:lr:l;n;?s. rwn turned
gaxed around us and at each other,

Three weols or o before, four men had eutepsd
the marshes of Kor, and now two of us wem
dead, and tho other two had gone through advens
turce and cxpericncos so strange and terrible
that death bimself hath not & more foarful couns
tenancs, Threo weeks—and only threo woeks!
Truly time should be measured by ovents anid nob
by tho lapse of Bours. It seomed like thirty
yoara stice we saw the last of our whalehoar, g

“We must striko out for the Zambesl, Leo,™ 1
mald, “but God kmows If wo shall over got Ghere,™

Leo nodded, He had become ur{hlll-nl of
late, aod we started with mﬁ.hinf but elothes
wo stood in, & compass, our revolvers and ﬁpm
rifles, and about 20 rounds of ammunition;

#o ended the bistory of our visit to the rufns of
mighty Kor.

f_a or the adventnres that subsequently b fell
us, strange and varied as tlm{owm, I haves, alter
deliberation, determined not to recard them hore,
In these pages 1 have only tried to give o short
and cloar necount of an occurrenco which 1 be-
leve Lo be unique, and this I have done, not with
n view to immnediate publication, but merely to
puk on pag:r while are yot in our
memories the detalls of our journey and Its re

prove [nteresting to
ine to make
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sult, which will, I believe,
the world IT evor we

atend should be done during our joint L
For the rest, it Is of no public interest, re.
sembling, as it does, the experionce
than one Central African traveler. Sufes It
to say thst we did, after inoredibls hardships
and “privations, reach the which
e 1.

Zam
ved to be about 170 miles mthu‘bl
2 W W L L
prison w
rod bel chisfl e
Wﬂgﬂ ?lﬁnimﬂg{flmw l&nhm%
t tely eson: R
D, wandervd o outiiward; where, whe

off southward, vml
on the point of starvation, we ware
fortunate to o with
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